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what it is like beyond the veil ? And as long ago you had
to do with Tolstoi in Moscow—about which you gave us
such a fascinating account in Countess Billow's drawing-
room—and Tolstoi, who now has come to scorn art and
literature and himself, was deeply immersed in the super-
natural and subnatural—you may perhaps, in connection
with the death of my unworthy self, have cherished hopes
of obtaining secret information from one who had de-
scended into the shades. Unfortunately I am not in a
position to tell you what you want to know. The best I
could do would be to give rein to my imagination, and
that assuredly is weaker, much weaker than yours, which
has probed so deeply into the realm of the spirit, whereas
circumstances—often enough of an extremely material
nature—have compelled me to hold aloof as much as
P
ossible from the realm of the spirit and keep close to the
^ss lovely world of sensation.
As an American you know the meaning of the word
" sensation." Most of your newspapers exploit it even
more than ours. Well, I was condemned, and still am, in
competition with the milkmen and bakers, to give as much
spice as possible to people's breakfasts by means of the
newspapers which they usually consume with their coffee
and rolls. I know from personal experience that I devour
half the newspaper before I have finished my coffee ot my
rolls. Doubting Thomas that I am, I neglect, I am ashamed
to say, to begin the day with a prayer, and the place of the
breviary is taken by the newspaper, which puts me into
touch with all possible worlds save only the realm of truth
and still less that of the Beyond.
The Beyond is, I think, a question of faith, and each of
us pictures it according to his own experience and desires.
Can you imagine that all the vanities which you see here
below—doomed as you are by your high diplomatic station
to attend Court fetes and evening receptions—are entirely
absent from the Beyond as pictured by the vain and the
snobs ? The Beyond would be a poor affair for these
people if they could not plaster their breasts with otdets
as they do here. You, Ambassador, will no doubt picture
it as a place where the questions of warfare between
theology and science treated in your great work will lie

